1782. /ETAT. 73,] - In 1782, his complaints increased, and
the history of his life this year, is little more than a mournful
recital of the variations of his illness, in the midst of which,
however, it will appear from his letters, that the powers of his
mind were in no degree impaired.
In one of his memorandum-books in my possession, is the
following entry: - 'January 20, Sunday. Robert Levett was
buried in the church-yard of Bridewell, between one and two
in the afternoon. He died on Thursday 17, about seven in
the morning, by an instantaneous death, He was an old and
faithful friend; I have known him from about 46, May GOD
have mercy on him. May he have mercy on me/
The death of Mr Thrale had made a very material altera-
tion with respect to Johnson's reception in that family. The
manly authority of the husband no longer curbed the lively
exuberance of the lady; and as her vanity had been fully
gratified, by having the Colossus of Literature attached to
her for many years, she gradually became less assiduous to
please him. Whether her attachment to him was already
divided by another object, I am unable to ascertain;1 but it
is plain that Johnson's penetration was alive to her neglect
or forced attention; for on the 6th of October this year, we
find him making a 'parting use of the library* at Streatham,
and pronouncing a prayer, which he composed on leaving
Mr Thrale's family.
'Almighty God, Father of all mercy, help me by thy grace,
that I may, with humble and sincere thankfulness, remem-
ber the comforts and conveniences which I have enjoyed at
this place; and that I may resign them with holy submission,
equally trusting in thy protection when Thou givest, and
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